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MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS. 


For the BosTON WEEKLY MaGAzine. 


Tat GOSSIP N° XL. 


Tux, quid ego et populus mecum defideret, audi. 
PERSONS who prepare an entertainment for the pub- 
lic,andenterthemfelves uponthe lift of literary adventures, 
whether the fare offered totheir patrons be compoied of mate- 
rialsdrawn from their ownimmediate poflsfhions, or feleted 
from the better furnifhed ftores of their predeccflorsor cotem- 
- poraries, fhould ever candidly acknowledge when their po- 
verty have obliged them to borrow of their neighbours— 
for if the treat'be illy fupplied, they avoid the cenfure they 
might otherwife incur—and if well, they will at leaft ob- 
tain the applauie due to their candour. Iam led to this 
remark, by the mortification I have experienced during the 
Jaft week, from being told the letter figned “ A Bafful 
Man,’ which I prefented to my readers in my laft num- 
ber, thinking it to be original, was not fo ; but had ap- 
peared very lately in an American Mifcellaneous publica- 
tion.—When | commenced the Gossi1P, it was my wilh to 
prefent nothing to tne public that was not original ; and 
though in the courie of my own trifling lucubrations, a 
ftolen idea may now and then unknown te mylelf Real in; 
{for what is there new under the fun) I do afiure my rca- 
ders it is not intentionally done; and I now intorm my 
correfpondents, that I myfelf, and the public alfo, do ex- 
pect originality. If the aflertion concerning the letter in 
queftion is a fact, I feel that it is neceflary to requeft the 
patrons of the paper to pardon it—at the fame time, I in- 
form the perfon who fent it, that no other communica- 
tion in the fame hand writing, will ever be received. If 
the public are to be impofed on, let it be through fome other 
medium. Iam well aware how far fuperior judicious fe- 
le&ions from approved authors, may be, to any produc- 
tion of my pen ; but then they fhould be acknowledged as 
fuch ; and I muft entreat, that all future complaints, com- 
munications, &c. addreffed to the Gossip, may, when fent, 
be marked whether original or feleced ; if the latter, from 
whence felected. 
I have befide me at prefent, letters with the following 
dates and fignatures :—‘funius, 19th July—Daf Tippy, 
no date—A. no date—A/onzo, July— Matthew Mole, July 
28th.—The two laft of which, I this week lay before my 
readers ; and fhall, at fome future period, take up their 
complaints.—I have only now to add, that the letters from 
the famehand asthe“ Ba/fbful Man,” areleft withthe printers 
of the paper, to be returned to any one, who fhall bring a 
ine in the fame hand writing, entitling him to receive 
em. lam an excentric being, my pen is my comfort, 
folace and amufement, and on every fubje& gives utte- 
mce to the genuine feelings of my heart, leaving it to the 
Mii... to defcant with philofophical precifion, and drefs 
eir thoughts in the {plendid decorations of genius—yet 
oaring above the fervile tribe whofe fupple minds, like a 
ane, veers ever to the gale moft prevalent. I will keep 
bn a middle courfe, and though without hope ever to be 
xalted to the altitude of the former, wiil never fink to a 
vel with the latter. 


I feize my pen, and while wrapt Fancy glides 
With heavy wing over misfortune patt ; 
Gratefully catching from the prefent hour 

Sweet balm to heal the wounds paft forrow gave ; 
Or lightly flitting on to future joy, 

Lulls into eafe the prefent moments care ; 

I write, and mufe, and leave the world behind. 
And even now, when filence reigns around, 




















And up the blue expanfe the orb opaque 
Sheds by refracted beams a mimic day, 

Fancy has caught me, in her filver net ; 

And Solitude her fombre veil thrown off, 
Leads to the prefence of the wife, the great, 
The learn’d and good, of paft and prefent times ; 
And if amongft the illuftrious groupe but one; 
One eminently good applaud the lay, 

I have my great reward. Ye venal tribe, 
Whofe pens move lightly, while befide ye fits 
Plutus, with golden goad, to {pur ye on; 
Cenfure me not, ye cannot feel like me— 
Applaud me not—your praife is pointed fatire. 


TO ‘THE GOSSIP. 
SiR, 

AS the numbers of the Gossip fometimes fall in my way, 
I have difcovered that youare a fort of redrefler of wrongs ; 
or rather, that complaints are made to you on fubjects, and 
queftions propofed on others. I therefore take the lame 
liberty of addrefling you on a matter of my concern. 

Know then, Sir, that I am near-fighted, I have never 
made any ufeof Spectacles, becaufe I had rather beignorant 
that the friend for whom I am looking, ison the other 
fide of the ftreet, than pafs fora fop. But I fometimes 
make ufe of a glafs to affift my fight on particular occafions. 
Now as you are a Gossrp, and confequently are perfectly 
aware of whatever is faid or done by every body in town, 
I with to be informec what there is laughableim this? For 
my part, I cannot fee any thing ridiculous in making ufe of 
proper means to enjoy, ina greater degree, one of the dear- 
eft folaces of earthly exiftence. {1 am fo much a friend to 
laughter that I am always ready to join in it, although it be 
made at my expence. ‘Therefore, if nearnefs of fight bea 
thing to laugh at, I fhould iike to be told why and where- 
fore, in due feafon ; for | am as much difpofed as STERNE 
was, to lengthen life in that way. Whenever this mis- 
fortune is afcertained to be ofa ludicrous nature, I fhall 
take occafion to inform you cfa number of very vaiuabic 
acquifitions which might be made to the fcanty ftock of 
materials withwhich our facetiousand farcaftic wits of both 
fexes, keep their talents in exercife. I make no doubt but 
that a broken arm might become avery pleafant exhilerat- 
ing topic of converfation, during the prefent icarcity of 
duels, and abundance of rain. And a wooden leg muft cer- 
tainly forman inexhauftible fund of merriment. Your 
opinion on this head, will be read with much attention, by 

uly 28, 1803. fATTHEW MOLE. 

TO THE GOSSIP. 
Sir, 

HAVING almoft compleated an apprenticefhip, and 
finding it very inconvenient at prefent in procuring a feat 
ina Meeting-houfe, on the Sabbath, (notwithitanding my 
mafter has a pew almoft entirely empty,) | am determined 
to afk your advice, whether it will be againft my refpecta- 
bility to allow my apprentices a feat in my pew, when I 
have commenced bufine!s ? Orgive themthefame liberty on 
the Sabbath, which moft apprentices enjoy in {trolling about 
the freets, holding up corner polts,and ineering at every one 
that pafles ?I am entirely at a lofs what iteps to take. I find 
it is not fafhiohable for lads to appear at mecting with 
their mafters ; on the othef*hand, if I do not permit mine, 
they will be in danger of forming bad. connections in their 
idle marches, to the difadvantage of their morals and my 
intereft ; in the meafure to be taken, I-fhall have Fa/bion to 
contend with my Duty and Jnteref?. 

Whenever my time allows me to enter upon the ftage of 
action, I fhall endeavour to make a proper beginning ; 
therefore, I take the liberty of laying this cafe beiore you. 

Bofton, Fuly 1803. ALONZO. 

PP LLL AL LLL A 
CONTEMPT, ‘THE NATURAL CONSEQUENCE 
OF MISFORTUNE. 


THAT contempt is the natural confequence of misfor- 
tune mutt be evident, from the many exampies afforded us 
every day in the common courfe of things, to a man of 
very flight obfervation ; nay, fuch is the frailty of hu- 
man nature, that fometimes we are driven on to hatred, 
and this for no other reafon but what the ficklenefs of for- 
tune affords. 

Slight as this reafon for avoiding the unfortunate is, yet 




















nothing is more common, The man who yefterday lived 
in affluence, whofe houfe afforded an afylum, and table 
fuftenance to a number of apparent friends, is to day avoid- 
ed by them, as if he was afflicted with fome malignant dif- 
temper, which is communicaole to thofe who are near the 
afflicted perfon, becaufe by fome unforefeen accident, he is 
brought to ruin and poverty; nay, fo far do men fome- 
times carry themfelves, that they will Lew out the unfor- 
tunate to the world,that they may be fubjeed to the ridi- 
citle of it. 

Let us but reflec& on the fate of Alcibiades, Cimon, The- 
miftocles, and thoufands more of equal fame and merit, 
and wecan never be at lofs for examples of the influence 
fortune has over the foul ot man. ‘Thefe great ang able 
men, when in the midft of their power and grandeur, were 
efteemed, nay even deified, were ftyled by all the defend- 
ers and fathers of their countries; but when Fortune, 
changing goddefs! was tired of heaping conquefts and re- 
wards upon them, when fhe once deferted them, applaufe 
and popularity took wing ; then it was they in the peo- 
ple’s eyes, became the very reverfe of what they were ef- 
teemed before; then was the cry as much againit them as 
before for them. 

How mean, then, are the motives of man’s regard ? 
Whilit we have it in our power to fupport pomp and 
grandeur, we have crouds of friends ; but, when once the 
nipping froft of poverty approaches, they are gone, like 
fwallows at the end of fummier, to feek a more friendly cli- 
mate. S. T. T. B. 


MORAL DEPARTMENT. f 


For the BosTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


MORAL BENEFITS ARISE FROM AFFLICTING 
DISPENSATIONS OF PROVIDENCE. 


NOTHING is more confpicuous in the character of 
man, and at the fame time difcovers his want of judg- 
ment more, than his propenfity to confider as the moft un- 
neceilary, wioie afflictive, but falutary difpenfations of Hea- 
ven, which operate eventually, though he does not perceive 
it, to the promotion of his happinefs. He cannot, for in- 
{tance, conceive the benefits of affliction, and wonders for 
what purpofe man is fo eminently fubjeéted to them. He 
is not aware, that without them we gould not be happy, 
that one continual round of the fame pleafures fatiates the 
appetite, and renders him more unfit for enjoyment, than 
do his fevereft afflictions. Without any reference to future 
events, he judges folely from prefent impreflions, of a fyf- 
tem which he thinks heaven might have adopted ; and 
which, in the plenitude of his wifdom, he fuppofes would 
be more conducive te the happinefs of man. Without  re- 
marking on the fallacy and impiety of fuch fentiments, let 
us for a moment confider the benefits of afliGton. 

Affliftions are not only very falutary, but almoft indif- 
peniable in the opening of life. They circumfcribe the fal- 
lacious expectations of happinefs which we naturally anti- 
cipate when the morning of our day fhines -with uninter- 
rupted ferenity, and by forcing us to feel, at an early pe- 
riod, the influence of fuch ills as every one mutt be fubje@t- 
ed to in the’courife of life, prepare us to enter on the ftage 
of aélion, experimentally qualified to fupport its tragic, as 
well as comic fcenes, By afflactions,the cowr/e of our thoughts 
is impelled toa proper refervoir ; we are convinced that 
we muft not too fondly feek for happinefs within the con- 
fines of this world, and are thereby forcedto take refuge 
in God alone. : 

Afflictions are alfo neceffary, not only as they check our 
vanity,—the frivolty of our purfuits,—as they give to the 
heart a more confiftent temperament, and to the mind a 
juft equipoife ; but as they infufe that friendfhip, tender- 
nefs and fympathy for others, which are the fweeteft and 
moft durable ties of fociety. Befides, thofe who have been 
early initiated in the fchool of affli@tion, and who are duly 
impreffed with religious fentiments, have no unhappy fore- 
bodings of events to come, for afflictions having ftrength- 
ened their natural powers of fortitude and patience, and 
rendered them capable of fupporting any thing that mor- 
tals can, and Religion giving them that {weet fubmiffion to 
the difpenfations of Deity, which conftitutes in the trying 
hour, their only fource of confolation, theware at all times 

repared, as far as mortals can prepare, to meet the wave 


of fate which may dafh againft them. Onheaven they re- 
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ly, and are rewarded for it ; for at the very moment when 


hesfeems to aflié them moit, the rays of his mercy fhine 
through-the clouds of adverfity in beams of love and grace, 
and give to the foul, that peace and ferenity, of which thofe 
who have not felt a form before the funfhine, can have no 
idea. 

Afflictions alfo, by raifing our views above the {phere of 
earthly action, give a dignity and eleyation to the foul, 
which enables us from our empyreal height to look down 
on the world, its cares, its troubles, and its pleafures, not 
with the apathy of a ftoic, but only with that mixed de- 
gree of affection and indifference, which to its poffeffor, 
is certainly an enviable ftate of mind. With regard to the 
degree of affection we fhould entertain for the world, the 
mifanthrope and the enthufiaft are both equally remote 
from the right point. Aflidtions force us from both thefe 
extremes, and feem to be the means by which Heaven ad- 
juts, proportions and regulates, the affection we fhould 
‘entertain for life. 

Finally, afflictions, from their repetition, enable us to 
oppofe an undaunted front to the ftorms of life, and bear 
fuch of its ills as thofe who are not proficients in forrow 
would fink under, not only with fortitude, but frequently 
with compofure and ferenity. The clouds may look angry 
—we have feen them fo before. The lightnings may en- 
velope usin a flame—the train of thunder may be fired, 
and earth fhaken to its foundatiog—death may fhake his 
fharpened Jance, and fay, “ere another week, thy bones 
muft moulden in the duft,” $Thefe we have anticipated 
from what we have already experienced, and can meet 
them wit a ferenity felt only by thofe, who by long, but 
gradual fucceflion of evil, have been thoroughly prepared 
to witnefs them. 

mk #0 the other hand, thofe who have pafled a tranquil 
morning, and who feprofpedts have fcarcely ever been fhad- 
ed even inthe tranfitory veil ofa fleeting cloud, will form 
their opinion ofthe world by what they have already fo 
happily experienced in it. Experience, though in moft 
cafes a correct ftandard, operates in this only as the means 
of delufion ; for as in the natural world many a ftormy day 
has fucceeded to a beautiful morning—fo in the life of man, 
early fun-fhines which-create fond prefages of a brilliant 
meridian, only inflame the poifon in which are to be dip- 
ped the arrows of future difappointment. It will therefore 
be difcerned, that thofe whofe youth is paffedin eafe and 
happinefs, free from the afflictions incident to that period, 
and who in confequence thereof, anticipate equal eafe and 
happinefs during the remainder of their days, only habitu- 
ate themfelves to expectations which it would be rare in- 
ceed to have realized, and which terminate in different de- 
grecs of difappointment. 

Let us, therefore, admire the hand of Deity alike when 
it difpenfes affliction, as when it confers bappine/s ; without 
the one, we {hould not know how to appreciate the other, 
and a duc mixture of both, is what conititutes our moft re- 
gular and tranguil hours—viewed in eventudl and remote 
confequences, and not judged of from momentary impref- 
fions, afflictions appear as do al! the works of Deity, in the 
moft ufeful and falutary light. Indeed, without them, the 
earth, inftead of being peopled with men of virtue and /o- 
briety, would abound with none but bloated and offenfive 
epicures; every age would be an age of licentioufnefs, and 
the world become oxe difmal theatre of intoxicated pleafures, 
of indolence and degeneracy, and of caufes eperating to the ex- 
tindtion of the human race—Therefore, frail mortal, fubmit 
to the difpenfations of Heaven, believe them right—* and 
as thou art of duft, be humble and be wile.’ H.G. W. 
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AMUSING. 
For the BosToN WEEKLY Macazins. 
ADVERTISING EPISTLE FOR A WIFE. 


Mefrs. Gitpert tF Dran, 








AS. your Magvzine is generally perufed by the Ladies 
Thave chofen it asthe yehicle of conveyance for the fub- 
fequent communication: 

My prefentiituation, as wellasmy feelings,induceme to with 
for a partner for life. 1 fhall, therefore, honeftly defcribe 
my own perfonal qualifications, as well as fituation in the 
world, that thofe to whom they may be acceptable, may 
depend upon not being deceived. My figure is of the mid- 
die kind, neither large nor fmall ; and the tout enfemble will 
not, lexpeét, be found difagreeable. My age is rather 
more than half way between twenty and thirty ; my tem- 
per fomething hafty, but not violent or lafting—my prof- 
pec in life tolerahly good, confidering.I have juft began 
bufinefs ; and I have reafon to fuppofe it will be better, fo 
much fo, as with prudence, to afford all the neceffaries and 
many of the comforts. of life. Iam calculated.by nature 
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to enjoy fociety, and am never happier, than when reaping 
the advantages refulting from the converfation and com- 
pany of thofe, whom Ihave reafon to think, may be en- 
titled to the name of friends. 

The perfon who may apply this, muft not however, ex- 
pect to begin life in the prefent fafhionable and prevailing 
mode ; furniture of the higheft price, and moft elegant ap- 
pearance ; large and handfome houfes, with other appen- 
dages to conform to them, his finances will not allow of ; 
but every thing neat and convenient as his fituation will 
admit, will not be refufed. 

Beauty ofthe perfoninthe Lady, isnot hisfirft or principal 
objéct ; he rather gives the preference to an open counte- 
nance, in union with a generous and liberal heart, manners 
free from referve, but governed by the ftrict laws of mod- 
efty. In the bufinefs of the worid, he expects to be his 
own mafter; in that of the family, fhe will be her own 
miftrefs. He however hopes they will be difpofed to lif- 
ten to the arguments of each other, for their mutual ben- 
efit. Asit refpedts age, there will be no opbjeQion made, 
if between twenty and twenty-fix, this will give him the, 
preference of years, which he thinks the man fhould always 
have. 

As he calculates upon domeftic happinefs, he fhall be 
pleafed to have for the partner cf his cares and forrows, a 
perfon who has improved her mind by reading and obfer- 
vation ; who will make an agreeable companion in a long 
winter evening, and efteem that time oeit {pent, which is 
Spent in the company of her bufband—tit may be infered, per- 
haps, from his defcription of happinels, that the writer of 
the above, is of a four, morofe dilpofition, and not difpofed 
to accommodate himfelf in any degree to the feelings inci- 
dent to humanity—this is by no means the ftate of his feel- 
ings, he affures thofe who may encourage fuch an opinion, 
that no exertions on his part fhall be wanting to make their 
fituation as happy as poflible—he only wifhes to enforce 
the principle, that their fureft felicity muit refult from 
themielves. 

Should his fituation and principles, as now exprefied, 
meet the ideas of any of the female fex, they will, in re- 
turn, pleafe to ftate theirs. Ss. G. 


—_—_—— -___. 


ANECDOTE OF PROFESSOR JUNKER, 
of the Univerfity of HALve. 

MANY, who were perfonally acquainted with this cele» 
brated character, have frequently heard him relate the fol- 
lowing anecdote. 

Being profeffor of anatomy, he once procured, for diffec- 
tion, the bodies of two criminals who had been hanged. 
The key of the diffeéting-room not being immediately at 
hand whenthey were carried home to him, he ordered 
them to be laid downin a clofet which opened inhis own a- 
partment. The evening came, and Junker, according to 
cuftom, proceeded to refume his literary labours before he 
retired to reft. It was now near midnight, and all his fa- 
mily were faft afleep, when he heard a rumbling noife in 
his clofet. Thinking that, by fome miftake, the cat had 


been fhut up with the dead bodies, he rofe, and taking the | 


candle, went to fee what had happenec. But what muft 
have been his aftonifhment, or rather his panic, on per- 
ceiving that the fack which contained the two bodies was 
rent through the middle !: He approached, and found that 
one of them was gone. 

The doors and windows: were well fecuredy and he 
thought it impoflible the-body could have been ftolen. He 
tremblingly looked round the clofet, and obferved the dead 
man feated in a corner. 

Junker ftood fora moment motionlefs ; the dead man 
feemed to look towards him: he moved both to the right 
and leit ; but the dead man ftill kept his eyes upon him. 

The profeffor then retired, ftep by ftep, with his eye ftill 
fixed upon the object of his alarm, and holding the candle 
in his hand until he reached the door. ‘The dead man in- 
ftantly ftarted up and followed him. A figure of fo hidevus 
an appearance, neékeu, and in motion—the lateneis of the 
hour—the deep filence which prevailed—every thing con- 
curred to overwhelm him with confufion. He let fall 
the only candle which he had burning, and all was dark- 
nefs. He made his efcape to his bed-chamber, and threw 
himfelf on the bed ; thither, however, he was purfued ; and 
he foon felt the dead man embracing his legs, and loudly 
fobbing. 

Repeated cries of “ Leave me ! leave me!’’ releafed 

unker from the grafp of the dead man, who now exclaim- 
ed, “ Ah! good executioner ! good executioner! have mer- 
cy upon me!” . 

Junker foon perceived the caufe of what had happened, 
and refumed his fortitude. He informed the re-animated 
fuiferer who he really was,and made a motion in order to 
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me!" exclaimed the criminal. If you call any one, my 
adventure will become public, and I fhall be taken and exe 
ecuted a fecondtime. In the name of humanity, I emplore 
you'to fave my life,” 

The phyfician ftruck a light, decorated his gueft with 
an old night gown, and, having made him take eff a core 
dial, requefted to know what had brought him to the 
gibbet.”’ “It would have been a truly fingular exhibition,” 
obf{erved Junker, “ to have feen me, at that late hour, en- 
gaged in a ¢éte-a-téte with a dead man, decked out in a night> 
gown.” 

The poor wretch informed him that he had enlifted asa 
foldier ; but that, having no great attachment to the pro- 
feilion,he had determined to defert; that he had unfortunate- 
ly,entrufted his fecret to a kind of crimp, a fellow,gfno prin- 
ciple, who recommended him to a woman in Whole houfe 
he was to remain concealed ; that this womamnrhad' difcov- 
ered his retreat to the officers of police, &e.” 

Junker was extremely perplexed how to fave the poor 
man. It was impoflible to retain him im his own houfe, 
and keep the affair a fecret; and to turn-him ‘out of doors 
was to expofe him to certain deftru@ion. He refolved to 
conduct him out of the city, in order that he might get 
into a foreign jurifdiction ; but it was neceflary to pafs 
the gates of the city, which were ftri@ly guarded. Toace 
complifh this point, he dreffed the man in fome of his old 
clothes, covered him with a cloak, and, at an early hour, 
fet out for the country with his protegé behind him. On 
arriving at the city gate, where he was well known, he. 
faid in'a hurried tone, that he had been fent for to vifit a 
fick perfon who was dying in the fuburbs. He was pers 
mitted to pafs. Having both gor into the open fieldsythe 
deferter threw himfelf at the feet of his deliverer, to whe 






























































































































































































he vowed eternal gratitude; and, after receiving fome pes 
cuniary afliitance, departed, offering up prayers for his hap- 
pinefs. 2 

‘Twelve years after, Junker, having occafion to go to 
Amiterdam, was accofted on the Exchange by aman well 
drefled and of the beft appearance, who, he had been in- 
formed, was one of the moft refpectable merchants in that 
city. The merchant, ina polite tone, inquired whether 
he was not Profeflor Junker, of Halle; and on being an- 
{wered in the affirmative, he requefted, in an earneft mane 
ner, his company to dinner. The profeffor confented. Hav- 
ing reached the merchagt’s houfe, he was fhown into an e- 
legant apartmeut, where he found a beautiful wife and twe 
fine healthy children ; but he could fcarcely fupprefs his a 
{tonifhment at meeting fo cordial a reception froma family 
with whom, he thought, he was entirely unacquainted. 

After dinner,the merchant taking him into his counting- 
room, faid, “ You donot recolle& me ?”—“ Not at all.” 
—“ But I well recolle& you, and never fhall your features 
be effaced from my remembrance. You are my benefactor, 
Iam the perfon who came to life in your clofet, and to 
whom you paid fo much attention. On parting from you, 
I took the road to Holland. I wrote a good hand, was tol- 
erably expert at accounts; my figure was fomewhat inter- 
efting,and I foon obtained smployment as a merchant’s 
clerk, My good conduct, and my zea! for the interefts of 
my patron, procured me his confidence and his daughter’s 
love. Onhisretiring from bufinefs, I foon fucceeded him, 
and became his fon-in-law. But for you, however, I fhould 
not have lived to experience all thefe enjoyments.—Hence- 
forth look upon my houfe, my fortune, and myfelf, as at 
rour difpofal.”’ 

Thofe who poffefs the fmallcft portion of fenfibility, can 


ealily reprefent to themfelves the feelings of Junker. 
ote eee 


EXTRACT. 

THE following is an exellent example of fmiling fatire. 
It canacknowledgeno other author than Addifon. 

“I remember a young man of very lively parts, and of a 
{prightly turn in converfation, who had only one fault, 
which was an inordinate defire of appearing fafhionable. 
This ran him into many amours, and confeqnently inte 
ny diftempers. He never went to bed until two o’clockin 
the morning, becaufe he would not be a queer fellow, and ~ 
was every now and then knocked down by a conftable to 
fignalize.his vivacity. He was initiated into half a dozen 
clubs before he was one and twenty, and fo improved in 
them, his natural gaicty of temper, that you might fre- 
quently trace him to his lodgings by a range «of broken 
windows, and other the like monuments of wit and yal- 
lantry. To be fhort, after having fully eftablifhed his re- 
putation, of being a very agreeable rake, he died of old age 









atefive andtwenty.” +; : : : + Port Folio. 
ON GAMING, ae 


TO how many bad paffions,to howmany bafe arts does it 





call up fomevof the family. “ You with then to deftroy 


give rile ? what violent agitations of the mind, fometime® 









purfting intoa rage and frenzy, does it oecafion ? ‘What 
2 fhameful traffic of gain does it form ameng perfons, whom 
their rank in life, and their connection in fociety, ought to 
have raifed above the thoughts of enriching themfelves 
py fuch difhonorable means? How many friendfhips has 
it broken ? How many families has it ruined? In what 
deadly cataftrophes has it often terminated? ‘The gamfter 
fits down at the fatal table with eager fpirits and mighty 
hopes—behold him when he rifes—a wretch, haggard and 
forlorn, curfing his fate, and, from defpair of retrieving his 
ruined fortune, driven perhaps to entertain the horrid 
thought of ending his own exiftence. 


LOVE. 

THE following animated picture of love, and its tenden- 
cy, is drawn by Dr. Fordyce, in his “ Sermons to young 
women.” ‘ Honorable love! that great prefervative of 
purity, that powerful foftner of the fierce fpirit, that migh- 
ty improver of the rudeft carriage, that ali fubduing yet ali 
exalting principle of the human breaft, which humbles the 
proud, and bendsthe ftubborn, yet fills with lofty concep- 
tions, and animates with a fortitude that nothing can con- 
quer—what fhall I fay more? which converts the favage 
into a man, and lifts the man into ahero !” 


CURIOUS METHOD OF DEFENCE. 
$& fervant of a Mr. Stapleton, at a village, near Sit- 
mne, in Kent (England,) being left alone in the 


> the family having gone ona vilit toa friend’s houfe 
in theIfle of Sheepy, was waked about twelve o'clock at 
night by the noife of thieves breaking into the houfe. She 
mmmiediately arofe, and going to the window, difcovered 
two men endeavouring to force the window-fhuiters of the 
ground floor: fhe called out to them and afked what they 
wanted, they replied “ they knew the family was from 
home, and infifting upon having whatever plate and valua- 
bles her mafter was poffeficd of,” adding, “ that if fhe made 
a noile they would biow her brains out.’ She told them 
there was no occafion to threaten her, for fhe had long de- 
termined on revenging herfelf on her mafter, and that if 
they weuld wait, fhe would throw the plate out of the win- 
dow to them. In a few minutes fhe appeared at the win- 
dow with a filver tankard which fhe had in the interval 
nearly filled with aqua fortis belonging to her mafter; fhe 
defired them both to ftand dire@tly underneath the window, 
and endeavour to catch it, as it was full of doilars and cu- 
aWiduspicces her maitcr had collected. The thieves put 
themfelves in the attitude to receive the prize, when fhe 
emaptied the contents full in their faces. ‘The agony the 
poor wretches were inftantly thrown into can only be con- 
ceived by thofe who are acquainted with the effects of this 
burning liquid. They bellowed out revenge, fwearing 
with dreadful imprecations as they went away, they would 
return and fet fire to the houfe. The girl however follow- 
», ed up the flratagem by alarming her neighbors, fome of 
“whom kept watch during the remainder of the night, 
but faw no more of the robbers or their companions. 


USEFUL. 
{ Bofton, Saturday Evening, Sept. 3, 1803.] 


COMMENCEMENT. 


ON Wepnespay lait, was the Annual Commencement, 
at Cambridye—-whemthe Candidates for A. B. and A. M. 
were ows refpective degrees. The exercifes 
were few, owi he indifpofition of many of the candi- 
dates who wereexpected to have {fpoken. The company 
who attended, were not fo numerous as we have feen it ; 
and though there was certainly an affemblage of beauty and 
elegance in the galleries, we have witneffed upon former 
occalioms, a more extenfive and brilliant circle. Among 
rations, &c. delivered on the occafion, KirKLanp, 
B, Savace afd Bates, ftand fuperior in point of 
pace. Farra® humouroufly lafhed the prevailing 
ong. it» for ta)es of horror, ghofts, goblins, and 
@@ Bares ftood forth the firm, yet 
of religion—nor. was Savace wanting 
in eleg anguage, or energy of manner, though evi- 
dently labouring under a fevere cold, in his Oration on 
the Patronage of Genius. A damp was thrown over the hi- 
larity of the day, by the recent death of that ornament to 
literature and honour to mankind, Dr. Tarran—many 
were the eulogiums paid tohis memory ; many the tears of 
affection and tet that fell upon his grave. : 
; the Phi Beta Kappa Society, held their 
felegant and impreffive Poem, was deliv- 
meev. Mr. Jenks; and an excellent Oration, 
. Mr. Papoon, of Taunton. The Chapel was 
crowded with company, and much beauty and fathion hon- 
cured the fociety with their attendance. Every perfon of 
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tafte was highly gratified, and unanimoufly join in the 
hope of feeing Mr. Jenxs’s Poem in print, 


LITERARY. 

Mr. E. M. Buunt, has in the prefs, the fecond edition 
vf Watch's Mercantile Arithmetic. ‘The above work has 
received the fanétion of the principal Merchants of Bofton, 
Salem, and Newburyport. [4 few capies-of the firft edition 
for fale at this Office.] “ 

TO FARMERS, ON CUTTING BUSHES. 

THE beft times, fays the curious and learned Dr. Elliot, 
in his fixth effay on Field Hufbandry, are, in the months of 
June, July and Auguft, in the old of the moon, and on the 
day the fign is in the heart. He fays, on one of thefe days 
he fent a man to make trial: in going to the place, fome 
of his neighbors faw him, aud learning the reafon, went to 
their land and cut bufhes alfo on that day; their bufhes 
were tall and had never been cut, his were fhort, fuch as 
had been often cut, but to no purpofe,withont it was to in- 
creafe their numbers; the confequence of this trial was, 
that in every place it killed fo untverfally, that there is not 
left alive fearce one in a hundred. The trial has been made 
in feveral places on the fame day with the fame fucccfs, 
&c. This author feemsto think it may incur the imputa- 
tion of ignorance or fuperftition to fhow fuch a regard to 
the figns; but he fays it is well known by the learned that 
the moon’s attraction has great influence on all fluids. 

If farmers attend to the time, and cut their bufhes at fuch 
a time, he fays they will univerfally die. If cutting bufh- 
es only once in either of the aforefaid days will kill them 
it might be worth the trial; for it would fave many days 
labor. 


mw one : 


————— 


CURE FOR THE DYSENTARY. 

THE following Recipes for the Cure of the Dyfentary, were 
handed us for publication by a perfon who fays be has feen 
many cures affeied by them the prefent fiafon—We 
fear the publication of them will do more injury than good, 
as fome people are apt to place fo much confidesce in fimple 
remedies recommended, as to negleé applying tc a phyfician 
until too late. We however fubmit them to the public infpec- 
tion, hoping that they may produce the defired effect. 

ee . oy 2th ethene “* Flive.” 
Recrre I. 

Make a ftrong Tea of Crows Foot, (by fome called Mou/e- 
Ear) add one half pint Brandy toa quart of this Tea, and 
Molaffes fufficient to make firrup—Drink of it freely as of- 
ten as the pains or gripings come on.—Thi: when taken at 
the commencement of the diforder, was never known to 
fail of effecting a cure. 

Recipe II. 

Steep one ounce of Cinamon in a quart of water, add 
thereto the crufts of Rye and Indian Bread, mix the liquor 
with an equal quantity of {weet Wine, and let the pa- 
tient drink freely of it—This will foon give relief at any 
{tage of the diforder. 


RECIPE FOR A COLD. 
By the late Dr. James Matome, of London, 

TAKE a large tea-fpoonful of linfeed, with two penny- 
worth of ftick liquorice, and a quarter of a pound of fun 
railins. Put them into two quarts of foft water; and then 
add to it a quarter of a pound of brown fugar candy powder, 
a table fpoonful of white wine vinegar, or lemonjuice. Nore, 
the vinegar is to be added only to that quantity you are 
going immediately to take ; for if it be put into the whole, 
it is liable in a little time to grow flat. Drink half a pint 
at going to bed, and take a little when the cough is trou- 
blefome. ‘This medicine generally cures the worft colds in 
one or two days, and if taken in time may be faid to be al- 
moft an infallible remedy. It is a fovereign balfamic cor- 
dial for the lungs, without the opening qualities which en- 
danger frefh coldsin going abroad. It has been known to 
cure colds, which have been almoft fettled into confump- 
tions, in lefs than three wecks. 
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TO PICKLE SMALL CUCUMBERS. 

TAKE them frefh from the garden, and put them into a 
brafs pan, with vine leaves under and over, and a little bay 
falt ; let them fcald very flow, ftrain them off, and dry them 
in-a cloth. ‘Then boil frefh vinegar, fome mace, and a lit- 
tle allfpice, and pour it boiling hot over them; repeat it 
twice, leaving a day_between : then cover them up for ule. 


A COMPOSITION FOR GIVING A BEAUTIFUL 
POLISH TO MAHOGANY FURNITURE. 

DISSOLVE bees-wax (equal parts) in oil of turpentine, 
until the mixture attain the confiftency of pafte. After 
the wood intended to be polifhed is well cleaned, let it be 
tinly covered with the above compofition, and well rub- 
bed with a piece of old carpet, until the wood attain a Ane 

polith, and until no dirt will adhere to its furface. : 





‘in bottles of 25-cents each) for fale as above, 


T0 READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 

The Epitors perfe@tly agree with the fentiments of 
the Gossip, as esprcte in the number prefented to their 
readers this week, concefning pieces fent for publication as 
original, when in fact, they are not. With thefe impreffions, 
they beg leave to return all the pieces received from the 
perfon who fent the letter figned “ A Bafbful Man.”’— 
They are thankful for Communications, but wifh them to 
be marked whether epiginal or feleted. They confider 
themfelves like the nfffters of an Inn, who would net pre 
fent a cuftomer with even the fineft capon twice dreffed, # 
with the fame eafe they could procure him a freth theugh 
common chicken. 

Weaffure our friend “ P.” we have not received the 
Communication mentioned in his late note. 


——) 








HY MENEAL REGISTER. 
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MARRIED]—At Dorchefter, Mr. Jofiah Bryant, of 
Lexington, to Mifs Sally Willington, of the former place. 
—At Waldoboro’, Mr. Simon Hardy, Ait. 69, to Mifs 
Polly Belknap, At. 19,and 3 mo.—a difference in the 
ages of only 49 years, and 3 months ! 

In this town, Mr. Jacob Endicott, to Mifs Ruthy 
Hawkes; Mr. Wm. Webb, to Mrs. Martha Godfrey ;— 
Mr. Ebenezer Holmes, to Mifs Mary Marfhall. 


ry Eee 
OBITUARY. 








DIED]|—At Natick, Rev. Stephen Badger, it. 7x. At 
Weymouth, Mifs Deliverance Bates, /Et.97. At Med- 
ford, Mifs Harriot M. Green, JEt. 17, daughter of Francis 
Green, Efq. At Chelfea, Mifs Ann Payfon, daughter of 
the late Rev. Dr. Payfon. At Cambridge, univerfally la- 
mented, the Rev. David Tappan, D. D. Hollis Profeffor of 
Divinity in Harvard College, Ait. 51. 

> The deaths in New-York, for the week ending the 
27th Aug. was 109, including 45 perfons of the fever. 

In this town, Mr. James Blake, (furveyor) AEt.64; Mr. 
Nathan Warren—Mr. Jeremiah Hunt, Ait. 19—-Mrs. Mae 
ry Howe, /&t. 29—and 7 others. ‘Total rr. 
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“ GOOD FORTUNE THAT COMES SELDOM, 
COMES MORE WELCOME,” : 
We. are credibly informed, that the blanks and prizes 
are already preparing for the drawing of the 4th 
clafs of Seuth-Hadley Canal Lottery ; and that the Managers 
will, in a few days, announce the time of drawing, The 
tickets have already fold very rapid ; and thofe who with 
to purchafe at the original price, muft apply before they 
go into the hands of a Company, of which the Managers 
will duly acquaint the public, Memo. higheft prize 
10,000 dollars—fo much money don’t grow in every field— 
whoever gets it, can fay, 
“ Fortune, the great commandres of the world, 
Hath divers ways to enrich her followers.” 
Thofe who are /ucky enough to draw dlanks, ought fill 
to perfevere, with this remark :-— 
“ Fate's dark recef[es we can never find, 
But Fortune at fome hours to all is kind.” 
Blanks and Prizes, either in wholes, halves or quarters, 
in the above Lottery, for fale by GILBERT & DEAN, at 
No. 56, State-ftreet, over the Store of Mr. Prirce. 


ae Red and Black Wniting INK, (the former 
Sept. 3» 














POET RT. 


, For the BostoON Wetxty MAGAZINE. 
Mefrs. GitBert t Dean, 

THE following, (altho’ I fay it myfelf) is, in my o- 
pinion, as good as fome of your Poetry, and therefore I 
venture to offer it. If you defire a quantity ofit, eithe*by 
wholefale or retail, l can, as Pope fays, “ Spin you a thou- 
fand fuch a day.” 

SONNET to DAY-BREAK. 

AURORA, goddefs of the morn, 

Parent of health, and nurfe of wit, 

Eye not, with unforgiving fcorn, 

Who falls repentant at thy feet. 


Tis long, by Somnus led aftray, 

Since he beheld thy blufhing charms ; 
As oft he ftrove to wake the day, 

As oft was held in Somaus’ arms. 


Henceforth let others take delight 
To wafte in bed the youthful day ; 

For me, I'll wake at eve of night, 
And brufh the pearly dews away. 


They bloom with health, who oft thy charms behold ; 


Thy potent touch turns every thing to gold. __ 
MARCIA. 





LD LL” LLL” LP” 
Forthe Boston WEEKLY MaGAZINE. 


Mefrs. GIvBERT &F Dean, 
IF you think the following quotations, worthy a place 
in your ufeful paper, you may infert them, and thereby o- 
blige a cuftomer. P, 


A POEM ON DEATH. 


* DEEP in a murky cave’s recefs, » 
Lav’d by oblivion’s liftlefs ftream, and fenced 
By fhelving rocks and intermingled horrors 
Of yew and cyprefs fhade, from all intrufion ° 
Of bufy noon-tide beam, the monarch fits 
In unfubftantial majefty enthron’d! 
At his right hand, neareft himfelf in place 
And frightfulnefs of form, his parent, fin, 
With fatal induftry and cruel care, 
Bufies himfelf in pointing all his ftings, 
And tipping every fhaft with venom, drawn 
From her infernal ftore: around him rang’d, 
In terrible array, and mixture ftrange, 
Of uncouth fhapes, ftand his dread minifters, 
Foremoft Old Age, his natural ally 
And firmeft friend; next him, Difeafes thick, 
A motly train; Fever, with cheek of fire, 
Confumption, wan; Palfy, half warm with life, 
And halfa clay-cold lump; joint-torturing Gout 
And ever-gnawing Rheum ; Convulfion wild, 
Swoln Dropiy, panting Afthma, Apoplexy 
Faull gorg’d. There too the Peftilence that walks 
In darknefs, and the ficknefs that deftroys 
At broad noon-day. Thefe, and a thoufand more, 
Horrid to tell, attentive wait ; and when, 
By heaven’s command Death waves his ebon wand ; 
Sudden ruth forth to execute his purpofe, 
And featter diffolution o'er the earth ! 


From this horrible picture of human mifery, let us turn 
eur attention toa fcene of an oppofite defcription ; it is 
that of the Patriarch before the flood, when the {pan of 
life was not dwindled into three fcore years and ten. 


N ot then, as fince the fhort-liv’d fons of men 
Flock’d ¢o his realms in countlefs multitudes ; 
Scarce in the courfe of twice five hundred years 
One folitary ghoit went fhivering down 

To his unpeopled fhore. In fober ftate, 
Through the fequeftered veil of rural life, 

The venerable Patriarch guilelefs held 

The tenor of his way ; labour prepar'd 

His fimpte fare, and temp’rance rul’d his board. 
Tir’d with his daily toil, at early cve 

He funk to fudden reft ; gentle and prre 

As breath of evening zephyr, and as Sweet 
Wereall his Mumbers ; with the fun he rofe, 
Alert and vigorous as He to run 

His deftin’d courfe. Thusnerv’d with giant ftrength, 
He ftemm’d the ride of time and ftood the fhock 
Of ages, rolling harmlefs o’er his head ! 

At life’s meridian point arriv’d, he ftood, 

And looking round, faw all the vallies fill’d 
With nations from his loins ; full well content 
To leave his race thus fcattered o’er the earth, 
Along the gentle flope of life’s decline, 

He bent his gradual way, ti!l, full of years, 
He dropt like mellow fruit into his grave ! 


~ 





[ 184 J 


A CLEAR EXPLANATION OF THE DOCTRINE 
OF FREE WILL AND NECESSITY, 


I GRANT that whatfoever may, 

That alfo cas, for can doth may obey : 

But he that may and can is more than man, 

For can may may, but may can never can. = E.. 
OD LL LL” A 


TO A YOUNG LADY, WHO WORE A PATCH UPON HEB FACE. 
THAT little patch upon your face, 
Would feem a foil on one lefs fair ; 
On you it hides a killing grace, 
And you in pity plac’d it there. 








~ THE NOVELIST. 


For the BostoN WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 





. SINCERITY; a nover 
IN A SERIES OF ORIGINAL LETTERS. 


LETTER XIUI—ANNE To ELINor. 


London, March 20, 1778. 


IT is fometime fince I wrote to you ; my time has been 
varioufly occupjed, and that notin the moft agreeable manner. 
Mrs. Darnley hasfuffered much during the period in which my 
pen haslaindormant,and I have given myfelfup to her comfort. 
Darnley has loft his mother ; fhe was an amiable woman, 
and in her fociety Sarah often found folace for her affli@ed 
heart. I look upon this bereavement as peculiarly unfor- 
tunate for her, as the ref{petability of his mother’s charac- 
ter, her fteady though unafluming love of virtue, made 
George anxious to preferve fome refpect to decency; 
but that flight reftraint removed, he will no longer regard 
appearances. He is going, I fear, the high road to ruin— 
the fums he lavifheson Jeffey, are aftonifhing, while a 
trade{man is allowed to call repeatedly for his money to no 
purpofe. Sarah’s thoughtleffnefs and folly (for I muft 
give it thet harfh term) encreafes, the more agonized her 
heart, (and agonized it is I am certain ina very high de- 
gree,) the more diffipated her condu& ; and to fee her in 
company, you would fuppofe her the happieft of the hap- 
py- When alone, the either fits peniive and unemployed, 
except in reading fome work of fancy, or applies to her 
mufic, playing and finging the moft plaintive airs, while 
tears roll down her cheek, and fhe feems loft to all but ex- 
quilite fenfibility. Yet from fuch a ftate of depreflion, fhe 
will ftart fuddenly up, drefs, and fly to fome fcene of pleaf- 
ure, and often lofes very confiderable fums at cards—and 
feldom or ever returning until very late at night ; fome- 
times fhe is favoured with her hufband’s company, but of- 
tener fhe is left to herfelf. Iam almoft continually with 
her, forI do not think a young and prepoffefling woman, 
can be placed ina more perilous fituation, than to be neg- 
lected by her hufband, and yet conftantly mixing in that 
kind of fociety which abounds with libertines and flatter- 
ers, who think fuch a woman ever an obje¢t of illicit pur- 
fuit—not that I doubt Sarah’s principles, I know fhe loves 
virtue for its own fake ; but fhe is imprudent, and might 
inadvertantly fall into fituations, which may ruin her rep- 
utation, and perhaps her peace of mind forever. Iam go- 
ing this evening to her houfe, to remain a week with her, 
and fhall not finifh my letter until I retire for the night. 

The veilis at length rent, Sarah can no longer even pre- 
tend blindnefs to the infult her hufband has offered 
her; how fhe will condué¢t on this trying occafion, I cannot 
think, nor can I dare to advife, I can only commiterate her 
fituation, and weep, not with, (for fhe has not fhed a tear,) 
but for her. My mind isfo agitated, and has been fince 
the difcovery has been made, that I could not write laft 
night, and even now ! hardly know how to frame my ac- 
count, for the [cene of laft evening feems in my memory 
now as the tracesef a horrid vifion. But I will endeavour 
to proceed with fome degree of regularity. I have already 
told you, I was togo to Mrs. Darnley’s laft evening with a 
defign tofpend a week. I had appointed to meet her in 
a large party, at a friend’s houfe in Berkiey-ftreet, and was 
to proeeed home with her after the party broke up. She 
was not there when | arrived, but came foon after accom- 
panied by Mrs. Romain. “ Where is Darnley ?” faid I, 
when fhe was feated befide me ; “ he had the head ache,” 
fhe replied, “and will not come out to night;” “then 
why, my dear Sarah,” faid I, “ did you come out ?” “why 
Anne,” fhe replied, rather petulently, “ you know my com- 
pany affords him no pleafure, his converiation is only fit 
for the gaming table, the race ground, or a worfe place; I 
cannot, will not liften to difcourfe fo offenfive to my ears, 
fo degrading to my feelings ; and he will liflen to no oth- 
er.” I knew well enough this was the cafe, and therefore 
could fay nomore. She feemed a moment after to recol- 
‘le& herfelf, and faid, “ I do not mean to fay late,” how- 


| ever, the got fat down to 2 commerce table, and forget her 
good intentions until near one o'clock ; I then feeing the 
pool was out and that fhe was preparing to join another 
party, reminded her of the hour. Mrs. Romam had been 
engaged in a whift party in another room ; we now enquir- 
ed for her, and found fhe had been fent for above two 
hours before, a meflage coming that her child was ill. .} 
muft own my heart funk at this difcovery, and I thought 
a flath of awakened fufpicion kindled upon the cheek of 
Sarah. It was full half an hour before the coach could get 
up tothe door, and even when it did, and we were feated 
in it, whatever were the thoughts of either, we feemed mu- 
tually refolved. co reftrain them within the bounds of fi- 
lence ; when wearrived at home, juft as the carriage drove 
up to the door, it was opened by one of the maids who was 
letting a vifitor out; this prevented the ufual rap at the 
door. ‘“ Where is Mrs. Romain ?” faid Sarah impatiently, 
“in the drawing room,” faid the maid. “ How is your 
mafter ?”’ “ Better I believe, he has been in bed thefe two 
hours.” Sarah opened the drawing room door, the can- 
dles were burning on the table, but the room was empty. 
“ TI will goupand fee how Darnley is,” faid fhe, taking a 
chamber candle from the fervant, “ and will fee you again 
for a few minutes before I go to bed.” Sheran haftily up 
ftairs, the is very light of foot, befides which, the ftairs are 
carpetted, fo that her afcent feemed no more than the glid- 
ing ofa fhadow. I fat down by the fire; in leis than two 
minutes fhe returned, her face pale and politively gafping — 
for breath—her limbs fearcely fupported her to the fopha 
on which I was fitting, on which fhe funk almoft infenfi- 
ble ; alarmed,I rang for water, fhe fwallowed a little, and 
then {peaking with difficulty, bade the fervant go to bed, 
fhe could undrefs herfelf, fhe faid, and as fhe knew where 
to findher night cloathes there was no occafion for her to 
go intothe room. ‘The poor girl who fufpected what was 
the matter, began to fpeak, but Sarah waved her from the 
room, with an emphatic “ go,” and a motion of the hand, 
which in her carries with it pofitive command. When the 
maid was gone, fhe turned tu me, and laying her hand on 
my arm, faid, “ Jeffey is a ferpent—Darnley is a wretch.” 
What could I fay,1 preffed her cold trembling hand and 
remained filent.—“ I will not expofe the unprincipled wo- 
man, nor humiliate myfelf by reproaching the man who 
can thus convince me on what a degrading paflon his 
boafted attachment to me was founded. I hardly know 
on what to determine, but this I believe to be my duty, not 
to permit Jeffey to remain another day under my roof, & 
will go into your room,” faid fhe, rifing mournfully, “ and 
undrefs ;_ perhaps I may lie down a few moments b<fide 
you.” This fhe did, but neither of us flept 1 believe for 
one moment. About eight o’clock we heard Darnley’s 
bell ring violently, fhe immediately left my chamber with- 
out fpeaking—when it is almoft incredible, bat yet a cer- 
tain fa&t,the treacherous hufband had the inhumanity to 
endeavour to veil his own conduct by arraigning that of 
his innocent wife. “ Where the devil have you been all 
night, madam ?” faid he, in a loud imperioustone. “ In 
Anne’s chamber.” ‘ And what is the reafon you did not 
come to your own ?” “ Becaufe,” fhe replied, in a fteady. 
firm voice, “ my place was pre-occupied.” “ It is a lie,” 
faid he vociferoufly, “ but I fee your aim ; you are jeal- 
ous, you are envious, but by heaven, if you dare to breath 
a word.”——* Mr. Darnley,” faid fhe, “ I never loved you 
well enough tobe jeglous of you... I told you before our 
ill-fated union took place, that our heartscould never beat’ 
in unifon. I am now more than ewer convinced of it.” 
“ But pray, madam,’ faid he, “ what pabat in your head 
that your place was occupied ; which of the curfed med- 
dling fervants ?”’ “ Neither,” faid fhe, “ my own eyes con- 
virced me; I came up the moment I returned, and the 
firft thing I faw, was Jeffey’s fhoes,’— By the bedfide,” 
faid he, interrupting her, “ and fo that is all the reafon 
you have for thinking Jefley was in.your place ; b it mad- 
am, Jeffey has twice the tendernefs im her nature *hatyow 
have. When fhe came home, fhe found me very ill "a 

ed me to goto bed, made me ~— 9 vbr 

herfelf, and fearing her fhoes might ba 

off her feet ; fat down, and bathed my tempiteam. 

egar ; but you, madam, are a wife, you could go gal 

about, while your hufband’was fick at home, but I'fuppoie 
you found more agreeable company, and employment a- 
broad, than nurfing your hufband.”” “ If] loved you, Darn- 
ley,” faid fhe, “ what a miferable being I fhould now be ; 
but thank heaven, that is an agony from which I am fpar- 
ed.” She then left him, returned to nagy@ndered break- 
faft in my room, and when fhe heard him ut, Vs 

her own, in hopes of obtai ning a few moments 

have taken the opportunity to write thus far, but aaa 
hear her voice, I muft conclude. You fhall hear from me 





again foon. ANNE, 





